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By dnwticnpfopheficflibets and ■> 

To ftt my brother CV4rw« and the King, 

In deadly hate the one againrt the other, 

And if Kitig Edx»4rd be as f tue and iuft 
A$ rubtUe, raifeind crecherous/ 

This day ihoiild C7arenee 'dofely beC mewd vp. 

About a prophefie vviiieh fay « that G., 

Of Mdrvardt heires the mufthe ret fhall be. 
Diuethoughtsdo\«netO'my fduie, V Snter CUrewtwith 

Hcefe^<Me#p#^edme»; r a Gu4rd«f men. 

Biotbcr, g&©d da yesj what mcane this artned guard 
That Waiw^p6rt your grace r 

C/a. His itwiefty tendring my perfons fafcrty.hath appointed 
This conduct to cotiuey me to theTowet. 
VponviihaC'cau'fe? : ‘ 

^/a, Bccaufe my rta;i^i!is(^ee>^tfj 

G/o. Alack'e my Lord, thdt fault is none of yours. 

Me (hould for that commit your god fathers : 

O behke his maiefty bath fome intent 

That you flhall be new chriftned in tbe toWer, .1. 

But what is the matter CAsfe««,may fknow ? 

Cla. Yea Richard when I doe know, iot 1 proteft 
AsyetIdoenot,but3sIcanJearne, . 

He h'erkens 3frti ptssphefies and dreames, 

And from the creffe-tbw pluckes the letter G, 

And layesa wizard told him that by G,v 
His iffuc difinherited fhouldbe. 

And for my name of George begins with G, 

It followcs in his thought that I am he; 

Thefeas I leatiie and fach like toyes as thefe, 

Haue moued his highneffe to commit me now. 

Glo, Why this it is when men are rulde by women, 

Tis not the King that lends you to the Tower, 

My Lady Gray Ids wife,C/<irew# tis Ihc 
That tempts him to this extreanaity. 

Was It not fhe and that good man of worfliip 
.Anthony Woodnite her biothei there. 

That made him frnd Lord Hafl'mgs to the tower. 

From w hence this prdcni day he is deliuered? 

Wc arc not faf e Clmnet), wc a rc^otjafe * i,- ■ - - 






Clai 


' C/a.Hy heauen I tbinke there is no man fecur’d 
But the queencs kindrcd,aad night walking heralds 
that trugc betweere the King and M ftris Shore ; 

Heard you not what an humble fupplianc 
Lord Hafiings was to her for hisdeliuery ? 

G(o. Humbly complayning to her Deity, 

Got my Lord Chamberlainc his libeity. 
lie tell you what , I tbinke it were our way. 

If we will keepe in faiiout with the King, 

T o bee her men and were her liuery. 

The icalous orc-wome widdow and her Iclle, 

Since that eur brother dubd them Ccntlcwomen, 

Ate mighty gellips in this monarchy. 

B re, I belcccb your graces both to pardon me ? 

His maicB y hacbflraigHcly giuen in charge. 

That no man fhdll haue prluate conference, 

Gfwhat degreee foetier with his brother. 

Glo. Eucn fo and pleafcyour worlbip Brok^hmrjy 
Y o<u may pertake of any: thing wee lay : 

Wc fpeake iio:treaibntnan>we fay the King 
Is wj'fc andvcrioous and the noble Queene 
Well ^okeinyeards,fairc;aBd not iealous. 

We fay that Shores wife hath a pretty foote, 

Achety lip abonny eye, a pafling pleafing tongue : 

And that tbeG^ccncs kindtedarc made gentle folkes : 
How lay you fir, can you deny all ibis ? 

Bro, With this(My Lord) my felfchath nought to do, 

Glo. Naught to do with Mitlrii Shore,! tell theefellow. 
He thatdoth nought with her excepting one. 

Were beft he do it ftcredy alone, 

Bro, What one my Lord ? 

Glo. Her husband knaue,wouldfi thou betray me ? 

Aro. I befeechyaur Grace to pardon me , and withallfbr- 
Your conference with the noble Dok^ : (,bear« 

Cla, we know thy charge 5rtfi^«^j»>^,,and wilLobiy, 

G/e. We are the Queencs Abiefks and muti obey. 

Brother farewtU I will Thto the King, 

And whatfoeucr you will imploy me in. 

Were it to call TSj.'t^Edwards widdow filler, 

A 3 I Will 
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